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Story 


Author's Notes: 
Possible sequel to \"Missing Piece\", can be read alone.. 


It was his big day. 


At last he was achieving what he had thrived for. All his hard work, the good as well as the bad moments, the 
inconstant flow of creativity, the gain of his individuality but the loss of what he had, his certain place in the 
metal scene but most of all his friends, everything he had gone through in the past years finally led him to 


his goal. His very own album, with his own creations! 


He was even granted a release party! He was quite proud of himself. In fact, he was almost giddy with 


excitement. 


Scratch that, he was positively giddy as looking around he could see some people he had never expected to see 
here.. Kirk and Lars were here, among the other icons of the metal universe, obviously trying to stay discreet, 
not to attract attention to themselves. He was so surprised his jaw nearly dropped to the floor; wait, with 
Kirk's amused face, maybe his jaw was really on the floor... 

They were in front of him now.. 

"What?! You really thought we'd pass this opportunity Newsted?! As if!" 

Same old Lars.. he was standing in front of him all confident again, at his side was Kirk with a soft smile.. 

Rob even joined them after letting them have their little reunion. 

They talked for a while, about him, his music; he asked what was really going on in their lives.. 

After a while, he couldn't stop himself from remembering why it had been so hard to leave them. It was still 
impossible to not like Kirk, and Lars, well, he was Lars.. a concept of his own! Still able to drive you crazy in a 


matter of seconds but so loyal.. 


It was almost like the old times. However, he couldn't forget the fact that someone was missing from this 


reunion. The one - if he was honest with himself - whose opinion meant the most to him. 

James was absent. 

Out of all the members of Metallica, he had always admired James the most. Despite his attitude and 
numerous flaws, he had this seemingly endless supply of strong feelings inside of him, and he was also such an 
exceptional musician. 

His musings must have been obvious because Kirk and Lars were looking at him, one with a slight teasing smile, 
the other like he was a hopeless case.. Just guess who thought what.. 

He was wondering why Kirk seemed to enjoy his predicament when a deep gravelly voice interrupted his 
thoughts. 

"Took your time to get this album out, eh Newkid?!" 

He turned around quickly. 

Holy shit! 


James was here. 


And he was looking at him with eyes that had never been directed at him before, definitely amused but also 
soft... 


To his shame, he could feel tears gathering in his eyes. He wanted to hug him so much, to feel important in 
his world again. Because as much of an asshole James had been to him, he had always been clear: he belonged 
to James; and strangely he missed that so much; the fact that even when furious at him, James would come 


to him if something was really wrong. Of course, he would never hear the end of it, but he would come. 


Apparently his wish was written on his face, and the situation evolved into something so typically Hetfield he 
almost giggled! 


"You intend to wait that much time for that hug or what Newkid?!" 

That was it, he couldn't restrain himself any longer. He jumped to hug his.. whatever James was for him.. 
"| didn't think I'd missed you calling me that.. but | did," he mumbled into James’ shirt 

He heard a soft snort coming from above. 


"Yeah, well.. | missed calling you that too.. Stop laughing, Lars!" 


